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FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


SERMON FOR YOUTH. 
SEF MON Ii. 


Eccresrastes xii. 1.—“¢ Remember now thy Creatur in the deys of 
thy youth.” 


BELOVED YOUTH, 

Tender anxiety for your immortal souls prompts 
me to follow the example of the greatest and wisest of 
men, and exhort you to sebriety and thoughtfilness in the 


2 morning of life: And may I notindulge the pleasing hope 


that you will seriously and attentively listen to the instruc- 
tions of wisdom? Oh yes! you must, you will give heed, 
and let the precepts sink deep into your hearts. You will 
attend to the exhortation in the text, and the admonitions 
of one who feels peculiarly anxious for the welfare of your 
souls. Make a covenant then with your depraved hearts, 
which weuld lead yo to refuse such a compliance, and say 
to them, why should I any longer neglect an attention to 
the things, which, the simple dictates of reason, as well as 
the word of God teach, belong to my present peace, and fu- 
ture happiness? I wiil no longer exclude God from my 
thoughts, but will think on my ways, and with the gracious 
assistance of his Spirit, “ turn ary feet unto his testimonies.” 

I commence my labour of love if confidence that [ can 
have.no skeptics to address. Norie who disbelieve the sa- 
cred truths of divine inspiration. None but those who are 
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under the influence of conscience ; none who will braye 
its convictions; none who will bid defiance to the waip. 
ing voice of heaven. No, among my youthful friends | 
can find no such discouragements. You all believe the Bible 
to be the word of God; and of course the things which jt 
reveals concerning the state of mankind to be true. You 
all believe the immortality of your spirits. You believe 
there is a heaven, and a hell; and that a violation of the 
laws of our Maker has destroyed our title to the joys of the 
one, and exposed us to the miseries of the other. You be. 
lieve, do you not, that this forfeiture cannot be regained, and 
this conde mnation removed, by any thing short of gospel 
faith and repentance? you do, or may believe, my dear 
friends, that your evil hearts, and the roaring lion, that 
seeks the devouring of your souls, will use the utmost ex. 
ertions to prevent your becoming the subjects of convert- 
ing grace. And who, in the belief of these things, can 
tail to be impressed with the importance of remembering 
their Creator in the days of their youth.—In pursuing this 
subject we will consider, 

I. ‘The proneness of youth to forget God, and their soul’s 
salvation. 

II. ‘the favourableness of the period of youth to com: 
mence a life of piety. 

Iti, The motives that should influence youth to regard 
the exhortations of the text. 

1. One thing which renders youth particularly prone to 
forget God is, the inviting and interesting appearance of 

ihe things of time and sense. The show of the world, vain 

as it is, glitters in their eyes. They behold its riches, are 
charmed with the prospect, and eagerly commence their 
pursuit. ‘They behold the splendid style, the shining 
“quipage, and the luxurious feast of its purchase, but for- 
get its corruption. 

We have an affecting instance of the power and tempta- 
tion of riches in our Saviour’s account of the young man 
im the Gospei. fe had become impressed with the impor: 
tance oO of providing for his soul, and eagerly ran after Jesus, 
ty ask him what he should do to inherit eternal life. But 
wren he was told that he must relinguish his riches, he 
was sad, and went away sorrowful: so powerful was ‘the 
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ove of his possessions. The sacrifice was too great: so 
ihe poor youth forsook bis heavenly teacher, and chose 
rather the perishable riches of this vain world, than the du- 


rable siches of righteousness. 


« Ah foolish shoice of treasures here ! 


« Ah fatal love of tempting gold! 
«« Must this base world be beught so dear? 


« And life and heaven so cheaply sold ? 


The exclamation of Jesus, who looked upon this unhape 
py youth with a love of pity, clearly evinces the fatal ten- 
dency of riches to tempt the mind from serious things. 
“Tlow hardly,” saith he, “ shall they that have riches en- 
ter into the kingdom of God.” And, as though tt could 
not be sufficiently enforced, he repeats it with emphasis, 
though with explanation, “ How hardly shall they, who 
trust in riches, enter into the kingdom of God.” 

2. The honours of the world appear in much pomp, to 
fascinate the youthful heart. The sound of titles and dig- 
nities make a majestic impression upon the ear, and beget 
in the heart a fond ambition to obtain them. ‘The eye is 
caught with the seals of office; and the heart takes fire, 
It lusteth for the honour of a station; and pants for the 
slory of a name. Thus an ambition for the honours of 


earth is cherished, to the exclusion of a nobler ainbition for 


the honours of heaven. 

3. If riches and honours fail to interest the young, the 
deficiency is but too successfully supplied by pleasure: an- 
other grand deceiver. ‘This tempting goddess appears in 
a thousand painted forms to allure the inexperienced youth. 
She practices a thousand arts to secure her unwary vota- 
ries. The feast, the song, the dance, and a great variety 
of amusements are presented in all their charms. Here the 
gay victims repair, and sport with the enticing goddess. 
They drink of the wine ef her cup, until their senses are 
intoxicated, and they are inaccessible to the voice of wis- 
dom. 

The world promises much; and the young heart, unin- 
fluenced by the restraints of religion, believes all its promises. 
And"this tends, in no small degree, to make youth thought- 
less of futurity. Why should they be troubled about ano- 
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ther werld, when the present affords them such a choieca 
store of good: and promises, that to-morrow shall be 
this day, and much more abundant. If, indeed, conscience 
faithful to her trust, or some warning judgment reminds 
them of the necessity of preparing for death, the reply is 
“a littie more sleep, a littl more slumber, a little more 
enjoyment of the vanities of the world.” Thus ease is in 
dulged ; the days of evil removed at an infinite distance; 
fear cast off; prayer restrained ; and God and religion dis. 
missed, as Felix dismissed Pault “ Go thy way for this 
time: when I have a convenient season [ will call for thee.” 
—My youthful friends, this proneness to forget God, and 
neglect religion, points to scenes of horror. Oh, how shall 
one who trembles for your safety, awaken you to a sense 0 
your danger, and lead you to choose a different course—to 
“ remember your Creator in the days of your youth.” 
Perhaps I can do this in no better way than by leading you 
to consider, 

Il. The favourableness of your age te commence a life 
of piety 

1. It has the least difficulties to encounter. The total 
depravity, and desperate wickedness of the human heart, 
renders the acquisition of vital piety at all times difficult, 
and the maintainance of it uniformly arduous. The strait 
gate cannot be opened without strife: and we are told that 
“ ~any shall seek to enter in, but shall not be able.” Axd 
reason, as well as revelation teaches us, that these obstacles 
must increase with our years: yea, “they grow with our 
growth, and strengthen with cur strength. ” Besides, the 

external circumstances of youth are much more favourable 

to commence a religious course, than when the cares and 
perplexities of life more immediately engross their atten- 
tion. ‘The bedy ts then vigorous and healthy, and the mind 
lively and inipressib'e. ‘T ‘he avenues to the heart are less 
obstructed; and moral habits are not confirmed by exercise. 
But when evil habits are once rooted, we may ask, “ Can 
the Ethiepian change his skin, or the ‘Leopard his spots : e 
and answer yes, as easily as they may do good, who have 
been accustomed to do evil. The tender sapling may be 
inclined this way or that, or easily transplanted ; but the 
sturdy oak is not easily bent or plucked up: and the same 
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is equally true of evil habits when deeply rooted. Who then 
will advise youth to procrastinate in the concerns of their 
souls? If an enemy had pitched battle against you, would 
you eat, drink, and be merry while he gained the strongest 
fortifications, in hopes that you might then dispossess him ? 
No, indeed, you would rather press through all incumbran- 
ces, and place yourself in the best position, and manfully 
revent his advancement. 

2. The time of youth is the most honourable period in 
which to commence a life of piety. Religion is honoura- 
ble in itself, and reflects honour upon all its possessors : 
aud the earlier the attainment, the more honourable. ‘To 
restrain the impulses of passion and sense when warm and 
lively, and to renounce the world when it is the most allur- 
ing 1s ‘indeed a worthy achievement. How much honour 
is attached to the character of young Obadiah, who feared 
the Lord from his youth up. And how noble would it be 
for you to imitate him, by giving to God the first of your 
days, and the first fruits of your reason and affections. Old 
ase cannot afford opportunity for proving the sincerity of 

motives. When the pleasures of sin can no longer be en- 


joyed from obtuseness, they may be relinquished from ne- 


cessity, more than choice, And can this be in any wise bet- 

ter than presenting to him the torn, the lame, and the sick, 
for an offering, which he declared to his chosen people, he 
would fearfully resent. But if you give up your hearts to 
God in the morning of your days, you will tae ably deliv- 
er yourself from the guilt of this profanation, and experi- 
ence the truth of your Maker's promise, “ They that seek 
me early shall find me.” 

3. The season of youth is the most advantageous and 
profitable period in which to commence a religious life. 
‘To those who know the pleasantness of the ways of wisdom, 
an the peace of her paths, this is obvious. They need no 
arguments to convince them that “ godliness hath great 
gain :” that it “is profitabje unto all things, having prom- 
ise of the life that now is, and of that which is to come :” 
dnd of course, that the sooner this godliness is secured the 
greater will be the gain. Yea, every hour’s delay brings 
incalculable loss. Can happiness, can pardon from eon- 
demnation be obtained to gp ? Can it be profitable to 
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feed on husks, when there is bread enough in your Fe. 
ther’s house which may be had * without money and with- 
out price.” If the “ bonds of iniquity” contain thie “ gaul 
of bitterness,” and lead to misery and death; can they be 
broken too soonr And can you doubt whether things are 
true ? Search the Scriptures and learn the melancholy fact; 
and let them teach you to remember your Creator in the 


days of your youth.” 
( To be continued.) 


MEMOIR OF MARY ANN CLAP. 
(Continued from page 4°.) 


Tuesday, July 9. I found Mary Ann apparently 
stronger, and more able to converse. Accordingly I em- 
braced this opportunity to grain some knowledge of her 
past experiences. ‘The substance of the account, which 
she gave me, has been already stated. After she had 
finished her simple and interesting relation, I inquired, 
what led her to make the observation to her mother, a few 
davs ago, that she should be willing to die, if she knew 
her sins were forgiven? She answered; “I don’t remem: 
ber, what led me to say it atthat time. But Idid not then 
feel sure, as I do now, that they were forgiven. Now I 
fee! sure of this; because | am sure, that I love God with 
ail my heart.’ Much convesation, beside that previously 
stated, took place at this interview, concerning her former 
fears, and doubts, and trials; and in every thing she said, 
she was equally consistent and imteiligent. Every heart 
was interested and every mind impressed. When I spoke 
of going, she requested me to pray with her; and added; 
Do, Sir, pray fer other little children, that they may ail 
become good, and be happy.” Afier prayer she took my 
hand, gently pressed it to her lips, and in the most affec- 
tionate manner thanked me for my attention to her. Thus 
ended this long and interesting visit. ‘The interview was 
indeed sclemn; but to me in was delightful, as well as sol- 
eum. ! could not but rejoice with this young Christain; 
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when I perceived her so full of joy; and discovered so 
much evidence, that her joy was in the God of her salva- 
tion. How different were the feelings with which I left 
her chamber from those which sometimes follow us from 
the chambers of the sick and dying; where the obstinate in- 
fidel lies in sullen silence; or the hardened transgressor in 
stupid insensibility; or the convinced sinner in agonies of 
despair ! 

Thursday, July 11. I found her still rejoicing in the fulf 
assurance of hope—speaking of death without fear, of her 
interest in Christ without doubt, of her anticipation of heav- 
en with joy and ardent desire. Her confidence of accepts 
ance with God was at this time peculiarly strong; and by 
nothing, which I could say, (and I was willing to try the 
strength of her faith,) could I raise in her mind one fearful 
apprehension, or for a moment diminish her ardent desire 
of death. I said, Mary Ann, you seem sure of going to 
heaven when you die ; but is it certain that you will; may 
you not be deceiv ed? Her reply was; ‘No Sir, I think, 1 
cannot be deceived ! I think, I shal! certainly go to heaven; 
because | am sure that I love God with all my heart: and 
he will never cast off any who loves him so much.” These 
words were uttered with such calmness, humility, and ex- 
pressive intelligence, as to prevent the least suspicion, ei- 
ther of enthusiasm, or insensibility. Wishing, however, to 
try her submission to the will of God, and learn if possible, 
whether it were perfect, I once more proposed the question, 
which at a former visit she had so reluctantly answered—I 
once more asked hex, whether she did net feel willing to be 
restored to health? With some hesitation she replied; “ I 
hope -1 think I do;” but she added immediately ; “ [ had 
rather die now.” I then put the question in a diflerent 
form, and said, if God has any thing for you to do or suffer 
in this world for his glory—if you might be a comfort to 
your friends—if you might be use:ul to others—if you might 
in any way do good, should you not be willing to remain 
en earth? Her reply, though more prompt, was still the 
same ; “I hope I should.” Accordingly, when I was about 
to pray with her, she particularly requested me to pray, 
that she might be able to wait patiently, till God should 
see fit to take her to himself. She likewise renewed her 
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request at this time, that T would remember in prayer he 
little companions ; and desired me to pray for her fathey, 
who fora few days had been confined to his chamber ails 
this interview much was said, not only to try the strength of 
her hope, but to discover the foundation, on which it was 
built. The particulars of the conversation, it would be use. 
less to relate. It is sufficient to add, that all her answers 
and observations were made with so much intelligence and 
feellng, as to afford to ine the highes! satisfaction, and con. 
vince me beyond a doubt, that she had placed her hope 
solely on the Lord, Jesus Christ. I therefore left her, fully 
persuaded of her preparation for death, Tcould not for a 
moment doubt, that she was a child of God, and an heir of 
olory, ‘ already meet to be a partaker of the saints’ inheri. 
tance in light.”? So st rong was her prevatling, her constant 
desire, to “ depart and be with Christ,” and so strong was 
the impression en my mind, that for her to die woutd be 
gain, that | could no longer wish ‘nor pray for her centin- 
ance in the flesh. And all my visits after this were made 
rather for the sake of learning, than te aching the w ay of life. 
Her chamber had indeed become a sckool of piety 3 and 
none, possessing a teachable disposition, could enter it 
without improvement. There you might see the power 
and consolations of religion. There you might learn to 
live to the glory of God, and die in peace. 

On F riday I visited Mary Ann twice, and on Saturday 
once. At all these visits I found her always the pee 
perfectly happy, quiet as a lamb, full of inteilt: gence; ex 
pressing unbounded confidence in her God and Saviour, 
and rejoicing tn the near view of death. 1 commeticed 
conversaticn with her, at one of these interviews, by inqui- 
ring whether she had thought of Ged that morning ? With 
readiness and in an expressive manner, she answered, “ O 
yes Sir; 1 love him and have been thinking of him with 
much pleasure. __At my second visit on Friday ! sung sev- 
eral of her favorite hymns, with which she seemed highly 
gratified. Ina particular manner, I shall never forget the 
pleasing animation, which her cou*tenance assumed, when 
I sung the following lines, which close one of Mrs. Steele’ § 
most beautiful hyms; 
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Hope wipes the tears from sorrow’s eye; 
And faith points upward to the sky. 

The promise guides her ardent flight, 
And joys, unkown to sense, invite 

Those blissful regions to explore, 

Where pleasure blooms to fade no more, 


I likewise read to her the following passage, in which the 
apostle relates his experience in view of death; Phil. i. 23, 
94. For I am in a strait betwixt two, having «a desire to 
depart, and to be with Christ, which is far betier 3 neverthe- 
less to abide in the flesh is more need for you. This lan- 
guage, she said, fully expressed her feelings. But she ad- 
ded, “ ft seems to me best, that I should die now; I should 
be more happy, and I can serve God in heaven, as well as 
on earth.” Being asked, whether she feared, that she 
should commit sin, if her life should be prolonged? She 
replied, “It seems to me, that I could not; I think I shall 
Jove to serve God, wherever Iam.” But checking herself, 
she said; “I don’t know; I desire and expect to ge soon” | 
—Being about to leave her, and thinking it probable, that I 
should have no further opportunity for conversation with 
her I suggested this to her and asked, whether she had any 
thing more to say to me? Withdeliberation and great ten- 
derness, she answered; “I believe, [have said all.” She 
then took my hand and said; “ Sir, shall [ kiss you?” and 
immediately added; “ Farewell; I hope I shall meet you, 
with all my friends, in heaven.” Joy beamed in her eyes. 
Kindness dwelt on her tongue. Her looks and her tone of 
voice expressed more, than her words. I left her with mix- 
ed emotions, not to be described ! May her prayer be an- 
swered, and the anticipated meeting realized ! 

In the course of my pastoral visits to this young parish- 
ioner, on her dying bed, she made many other cbse: va- 
tions, which at the time were equally interesting with those 
I have related, and of which I made a daily memorandum. 
Bat I have felt the necessity of omitting them in this nar- 
rative, that I might find a place for a few of her remarks 
to others, as reported to me by her mother. When one 
observed to her, that she had lost much sleep in her sick~ 


-hess, she replied; “ Yes, but 
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In wakeful hours of night 
I call my God to mind.” 


Once being in distress, she said, 


“T can do all things, or can bear 
All sufferings, if my Lord be there.” 


While having her clothes exchanged one morning, she 
said; “I shall not need clothes much longer. IT shail 
soon "be clothed in robes of the Saviour’s rigliteousness.” 
At another time she said; “I shali soon be in that happy 
place—shall soon rest my head on my Saviour's bosom, 
rab are his charriot wheels so long in coming r” Speak. 

ing of her love to the Saviour, and her assurance of his 
love to her, she said; “1 never knew what happiness was 
before; my joy is inconceivable.” She particularly re- 
quested her friends not to mourn for her. “Tf, said she, 
you only think where Iam, and the happiness [ shail en- 
jey, you cannot mourn. fF shall be free from sin, from 
sorrow, and suffering. Three or four days before her 
death, she called her brother to her bed-side, and gave 
him her Bible and Psalm Book, and said; * O John, do 
try to be a good boy, and read your Bible every day; 
pray daily to God, that he may pardon your sins ; and al- 
ways be obedient to your parents, that, when you lie upen 
your death bed, you may be as happy asfam” She then 
called her sisters, and gave them the same solemn and ai: 
fectionate exhortation. She at the same time intreated 
her mother to be faithful in instructing her children. By 
her request a number of her littl companions were se: t 
for. To all of them she spoke with tenderness and affec- 
tion; and bid them adieu. To E. Fisher, who was neat 
her age, and with whom she had been particularly int- 
mate, she said; “ O my dear Elizabeth, you and I have 
spent many happy hours together. But now I am going 
io heaven. Don’t forget me. Do pray daily to God. 
Try tobe good. If you seek the Lord early, you will find 
him. I wish you to attend my funeral, to hear the prayer 
and go to the grave.” She requested likewi ise, that all her 
schoo! mates might be invited to attend for the same reason. 





{To be continued. ) 
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The Pious Family. 85 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE GUARDIAN. 


Dear Sir,—If the following will answer the design of the Guardi- 
an, you are af liberty to insert it. F 


THE PIOUS FAMILY. 


Not long since I had occasion to pass through the vil- 
lage of S . It was the residence a gentleman distin- 
guished for piety and the kind offices of humanity. Know- 
ing him to be respected by the religious world, I joyfully 





| embraced the opportunity of a personal acquaintance. I 


arrived within sight of the favoured mansion on a fine even- 


© ingin Autumn. Every circumstance tended to inspire so- 


ber meditation; theretired situation of the dwelling thickly 
surrounded with elms—the moon. just risen above the ho- 
rizon—the still serenity of the sky, uninterrupted save by 
the roar of a distant waterfal. Immediately the barking 
of the sentinel announced the approach of a stranger. 1! 
entered. ‘The ceremonies of an introduction being con- 
cluded, I soon found all within to correspond with the sur- 
rounding scenery ; cheerful without levity, serious but not 
sad. The business of the evening was closed by the de- 
vout and solemn exercises of family worship. Not to de- 
tain my readers too long with particular incidents, suffice 
itonly to observe; the housé was a tittle sanctuary which 


| God blessed, and in which He was loved, obeyed, and con- 


‘tantly worshipped. Nor was their religion periodical. 


Many, it is to be feared, assume and lay aside the appear- 


ance of it, to suit particular occasions, as they do their 
Sunday coats. But by them it was exhibited in their daily 


‘conduct. Notwithstanding numerous engagements, never 


were the claims of religion slighted; and rarely were its 
duties omitted. ‘Their conversation at all times was in- 
structive and agreeable. ‘The undissembled simplicity of 


_ their manners rendered them doubly attractive. The ten- 
derness of feeling and spirit of accommodation there man- 


ifested, were such as to excite the love and admiration of 


all. ‘The } jar of discord was unknown. 


) Nes were the younger meibers of the family less_inter- 


 °Sting. Restrained im their tender years from the evil 
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propensities of human nature; and under a manage. 
ment equally distant from the severity of a tyrannical and 
ruinous indulgence of an idolizing parent, they loved, res. 
pected, and obeyed their parents. A word from them, 
or even a glance of the eye, was almost universally a suf 
cient correction. Taught by education, they were cha 
ritable and benevolent. The Missionary box, to which 
they paid a weekly tribute, testified to their generous, 
noble and enlarged minds. The ease and propricty. of 
their behaviour, contrasted with the downcast bashful 
ness, or the wild and senseless glare of many, evidently 
evinced that their manners had not been neglected; a 
subject which many well meaning, but mistaken par 
ents too often view with indifference. Their leisure 
was employed in the study or reading of some valuable 
book; and thus were preparing themselves for usefulness 
in the world. Above all, they discovered a fondness for 
those books which teat of subjects the most important to 
fallen man—the redemption and salvation of sinners. Here 
we may reflect upon the inconceivable guilt of those pz 
rents, who do not accustom their offSpring thus to employ 
their leisure. Let such par: nts remember they not only 
injure the individuals irretrievably, but negiect, miserably 
neglect their duty both to God and man, 

The family detained me by the pleasure of their society 
much beyond my intention. Sincerely promising to call 
when I pass in that vicinity, | parted—but with regret; 
and often indulge a melancholy pleasure in reverting t 
scenes so rarely found. 


PARENTAL AND FILIAL AFFECTION. 


A ROMAN STORY. 


“ Among the number of persons who were proscribed 
under the second triumvirate of Rome, were the celebia: 
ted orator Cicero, and his brother Quintus. When the 
news of the proscription was brought to ‘hem, they et 
deavored to make their escape to Brutus, m Maceden 
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Shey travelled together some time, mutually condoling 


nes 

a heir bad fortune; but as their departure had been very 
res: Mprecipitate, and they were not furnished with money, and 
emi, Mother necessaries for the voyage, it was agreed that Cice- 
suf: fro should make what haste he could to the sea side, to se- 
ha [rure their passage, and Quintus return home io make 
ich more ample provision. But, as in most houses, there 
ous, Mwere as rnany informers as domes ics, his return was im- 
of mediately known; and the house, of course, filled with 
ful: Mkoldiers and assassins. Quintus concealed himself so ef- 
nily Mfectuatly, that the soldiers could not find him; enraged at 


pal: 


sure 
able 
ness 
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heir disappointment, they put his son to torture, in order 
o wake him discover the place of his father’s conceal- 
ment; but filial affection was proof, ia the young Roman, 
poainst the most exquisite torments. An involuntary sigh, 
aud sometimes a deep groan, was all that could be ex- 
orted from the generous youth. His agonies were increa- 
sed, but, with amazing fortitude, he still persisted in tle 
esolution not to betray his father. Quintus was not far 


pa Hef; and the reader may imagine better than can he ex- 
ploy Fpressed, how the heartof a father must have been affected 
only with the sighs and groans of a son expiring in torture to 
ably HRsave his life. He could bear it no longer; but quitting 


he place of concealment, he presented himself to tle as- 
sassins, begging with a flood of tears, to put him to death, 
and dismiss the innocent child, whose generous bebaviour 
he triumvirs themselves, if informed of the fact, would 
judge worthy of the highest approbation and reward. But 
he inhuman monsters, without being the least affected 
vith the tears of either the father or the son, answered, 
that they both must die : the father because he proscri- 
bed, and the son because he had concealed his father. 
hen a new contest ef tenderness arose, who should die 
first; but this the assassins soon decided, by beheading 
them both at the same time.” 
From this short and affecting story, much may be learn- 
ibed fed : 
bia: When the divine Spirit does not influence tle heart, 
the JPand the sacred orac'es regulate the conduct of man, how 
et- B°vetous, ambitious, faise, and savage, he becomes? Read- 
Jen: 
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er! fervently pray that the Purifier may live in thy sou! 

and cease not to study the law of God. 

low great are the wisdom and goodness of God, in 
planting the paternal and filial affections in the human 
breast! May parents and children cherish and exhibit 
these generous tempers ! 

_ God is the universal Creator, and, through the media. 
tion of Jesus Christ, he adopts believing sinners into his 
family. Now, ifa Roman youth would endure torture aud 
déath, to express his love to an imperfect, earthly parent, 
wiiat devotedness to the service and glory of God should 
not creatures and Christians be willing to manifest ? 


werl 


DIALOGUE. 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE GUARDIAN, 


Sik, 


Tam a member of Mr. D ’s family, and frequently am present 
at such seasons as I have described in the enclosed, and will endeavour 
to make communications to you, irom time to time, respecting them, 
if you judge them suitable for the Guardian. ELIZA MARIA. 





Mrs. D. has two little girls, of whom she is very fond. 
One is about six, and the other three years of age. She 
Joves them because they are her own little girls, and be- 
cause they possess immertal souls which are worth more 
than all the gold and silver in the world. She Joves to see 
them dressed neat and clean; but above all, she delights 
to instruct them—to teach them how to be good—to learn 
thein their catechisms, and how to keep God’s command: 
ments. Whenever her mind is disengaged from family 
cares, she holds conversation with them about their work 
—their books—soinetimes, yea very often, about dying— 
the next world- and about their duties to God—their own 
souls—their fellow creatures, and especially the heathen, 
who sit in darkness. One day, as she was sweeping het 
100m, her youngesi little girl, whose name is Harriet, spoke 
ve'y pleasantly to her Ma, and said, Ma, Pa gave me two 
cents the other day, and I fcund oue last week—now whial 
shall 1 do with them, Ma? What shall [ buy; and my the 
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silver pieces that my uncle gave me; what shail I do with 
all my money ? 

Mrs. D. My little dear, 1 am glad you asked that ques- 
tion: I think I would not buy any thing with mv money; 
for you have every thing you need for your comfort—you 
have clothes to wear, victuals to eat, a house to live in, a 
good warm bed to sleep in; and sometimes you have oran- 

es and raisins sent to you; ; and you have a very pretty 


 jittle doll. I think I would be very choice of my 


money, and lay by every cent I could get. 

Harriet. For what, Ma? If I can’t buy things with it, 
what is it good for P 

Mrs. D. tis good for the heathen—it is the very thing 
that good people are trying to get to use for them. 

Harriet. ‘The heathen, Ma; what is the heathen ? 

Mrs. D. Iwill leave my sweeping, my little precious 
one, and tell you about them. The heathen are people 
who do pet know any thing about God, or Jesus Christ. 

Harriet. Where do they live? 

Mrs. D. They live in Asia, Africa, South America, 
North America, and indeed all over the world. When 
you are large enough to study Geography, you will know 
where these places are. 

Harriet. Ma, won't you tell me more about them ? 

Mrs. D. I intend to, my dear: [ would not fail of it 
for any thing. Ma is very sorry for them; and she is very 
sorry for their children. 

Harriet. What ails the children that makes you sorry 
for ther ? 

Mrs. D. They are not sick, as Ma knows of—ihey are, 
J suppose, as well as other children ; and fur ought I kuow, 
they are handsome: and I dare say, some of them are 
very pretty. But they don’t know any thing about God, 
and Jesus Christ. Many of them have no pa nor ma to 
teach them their catechism; for when their father dies, 
iheir mother is laid on a pile of wood with their dead fa- 
ther, and both are burnt up together; then the little chil- 
dren are left alone—have not any body to take care of 
them—they go about the sireets—get all ragged—they 
have‘no schools to go to—nobody to learn them to read or 
work —nobody to feel sorry for them—and nobody to kiss 
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them when they fail down and hurt them. They are poo; 
little children. 

Harriet. | feel as though I wanted tocry. I wish they 
would come here, I would give them one of my frocks, 
and they should have some of my bread and butter. 

Mrs. D. ‘They cannot come here; they live a great 
way off. - 

Harriet. Wont you let me go and see them? I'll carry 
them something. 

Vrs. D. You cannot go there now; you are a little 
girl, and if you should live, it will be a great many years 
before you will be a young lady.’ But [ll tell you what 
you can do; you can give your money to employ mission 
aries to go. 

Harriet. What are missionaries, ma? 

Mrs. D. Missionaries are men that go there to preach 
the Bible to them. They go into the streets and take little 
children home with them—put clothes on them—leam 
then to work, and to say their prayers—and keep school 
for them. 

Harriet. I wish I could go there, ma; I would sit close 
by them, and they should have my new spelling book. 

Mrs. D. 1am pleased to see you feel for them, and de- 
sire to do them good ; but I don’t see how you can, unless 
you send them your cents; for unless there is money sent 
them to buy things with, they must come home and leave 
the poor little children to go back into the streets again. 

Harriet 1 think cents are very pretty, and my silver 
pieces are pretty; but I believe I will send them—the 
inissionaties may have them—and J guess | shall get more 
some how or other. When uncle James comes from Bos 
ton, I hope he will give me more. 

Mrs. D. 1 will tel! you to morrow how you can get 
more. Il know of a great many ways how little girls can 
get money. 

Harriet. 1 willask you to morrow. Iam glad you told 
me about the children. 1 shall think about them all the 
time I am playing with my doll. My doll has better 
clothes than they have—poor little children—no pa—no 
ma. Ma,lam glad Il have you—! am glad pa is my pa. 

( To be continued. ) 
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! MR. MAY’S LETTERS. 
o | 
The Religious Remembrancer, contains two letters from the Rev. 
at HeRobert May,a resident Missionary at Chinsurah,in the province of Ben- 

wil, to the children and youth in Philadelphia: ‘The reason of his 
, writing to them will appear from: the following very briet narrative. 
'Y Bio the month of April 1806, Mr. May was accepted by the Directors of 
the Missionary Society, as their Missionary, and the following month 
went to the Missionary Seminary at Gosport, in Hampshire , England ; 
being then only in bis seventeenth year: During the vacation in 1806, 
he accompanied two of his felow students in their weekly visits to the 
poor-house ; observing a-great number of children at play in the yard, he 
pitied their condition, and felt a desire to tell them of Jesus the Friend 
of sinners; he therefore spoke to them and told them that they might 
come and hear him speak to the sick people, if they did not make any 
h noise. Several-of them came.into the room, and, having finished his 
“il MP extiortation to the siek and aged, he addressed them, avd endeavoured 
le Hto impress their minds with the importance of seeking God while 
Mm fe young. 
ol On the following week he paid them a second visit, and was much 
pleased to see the eagerness of the children to hear what he had to say 
to them, as there were more than thirty waiting in the room till he had 
S¢ ME done speaking to the sick and aged who were present. Aiter that he 
addressed the children at the Poor House for several weeks. “There,” 
says he, “I first began seriously to consider the great importance of 
speaking te little children, and to think upon some means whereby I 
S$ could be useful to the rising generation ” 
nt Un Tuesday, September 2, 1806, he commenced a regular weekly 
¢ | ccture to the children in Gosport, which be continued more than four 

years. Having finished his course of studies at the Missionary Semi- 
. #E22y, end about to depart for Asia, he preached bis farewell sermon to 
TR the childrea en the 2otli of December, 1810. Inthe following month 
¢ Me he sailed for Americayon his way to India, and landed at Philadelphia, 
¢ fe “arch 23d, 1811. Here he coutinued his labours with the young, 
Visiting schools and preaching to large assemblies of children, until the 
tenth of May ; when he proceeded en his voyage. Seven days after 
tley left New-Castle,they experienced a very heavy gale of wind, which 
tH So injured-the ship that they were obliged to return: and as she was. 
n Mm S2ail and crowded, and withal very hastily refitted, Mr. May declined 

going in her, and returned to Philadelphia to wait a more favorahle op- 
i portunity. From this time until February, 1812, he faithfully laboured 

) ° promote the spiritual good of the children in that city ; and ina few 
¢ @ other places, to which he made shert excursions. These labours were 
t & 20tin vais in the Lord; for many of those ehildren have “called him 
blessed,” and given him the pleasing appellation of “« spiritual father :”’ 
and that they are still dear t@ him is eviaced by his often writing to 
then, comforting and encouraging those who have given hopeful evi- 
dence that they belong to Christ, and warning and exhorting those 
who remain farfrom him and from righteousness. ‘he first of Mr. 
May’s letters, referred to above, is directed to those who have pro- 
tessed Christ, and the other to ee in general. . 
2 

























£0 Mr. May’s Letters, 


I. To the young converts gathered into the fold of Jesus from 
the Sunday Schools in Philadelphia. 


Chinsurah, May 1, 1818, 


** Dearly beloved, my joy and my crown,”—I have no § 


greater joy than to hear that my children walk in the truth; 
what abundant encouragement have I received to labor more 
earnestly and frequently among the young, since God has 
given me so many very precious and immortal souls for my 
hire. Happy am [indeed that God caused the stormy wind 
to blow and drive me back to your ci‘y. What hath God 
wrought. When I hear of five thousand children instruct. 

ed in Sunday schools, I am constrained to say that this is the 
Lord’s doing ; it is marvellous in our eves. Go on my 
dear young friends in that narrow way which leadeth unto 
life eternal, which will lead you to his right hand, where 
there is fulness of joy and pleasures for evermore. Look 
to the strong for strength, and be not cast down or discou- 
raged because of the way, or the difficulties and trials you 
may meet with in it. “ Fear not little flock, it is your Fa- 
ther’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom.” “* Greater 
is he that is for you than he that is against you.” He 
that spared not his own Son but deiivered him up for us all, 
how shall he not with him also freely give us all things.” 

® Who shail separate you from the love of Christ? Shall 
tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or naked- 

ness, or peril, or sword ? Nay, in all these things we are 
more than conquerors through him that loved us.” How 
great was the love of Chyist! So great, as to lay down his 
life for our sakes. Love him iu return. “ He who was 
rich, for your sakes became poor, that you through his pov- 
erty might be made rich.”—Rich in faith, rich in grace, 
rich in good works, lieirs to an inheritance that is incor. 
ruptible and undefiled and which cannot fade away—heirs 
to a kingdom which can never be moved, and a crown of 
glory which shall adorn your heads for ever. 

Be much in prayer to God for yourselves, your parents, 
your brothers and sisters, your ‘teachers, ministers, and 
countrymen. Pray for the American Indian children, the 
African children, the Hindoo children ; pray for all. Read 
daily that sacred werd of God which is able to make the 
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poorest rich, the wisest wiser, the good better. Let it be 

known to all, that you are the disciples of Jesus. Be not 
ashamed to own your Lord here on earth, and then you 
may be sure that you shall have confidence, and not be 
ashamed before him at his coming. He will aaa be ashain- 
ed of you at the last day, before men, angels and devils. 
Follow the example of him who went about doing good. 

Imitate those women who ministered to the wants of Christ. 
Rejoice that you have chosen that good part, which can- 
not be taken away from you. O that you may seek for a 
closer walk with God; a cleser union to Christ; a more 
fervent zeal for the glory of God and the salvation of those 
around you. Surely you are not so selfish as to keep all 
the joys you feel, and all the pleasures you enjoy to your- 
selves. No, but others cannot enter into your feelings; 

they cannot appreciate your blessings ; they cannot see as 
youdo. No, you have meat to eat, which the world knows no- 
thing of; and a stranger cannot ‘intermedi ile with your joy. 

None but those who are born again, know what it is to hate 
sin, and love holiness—what it is to feel Christ precious to 
the soul. None but those who love the Saviour, can think 
that he is the one altogether lovely; that he is the chiei 
among ten thousand; that he is one that loveth at all 
times; yea, an unchangeable and almighty Friend; one 
that sticketh closer than a brother; one able and mi: glity 
tosave; one that will not break "the bruised reed, nor 
quench the smoking flax; a merciful and faithful ‘high 
priest, our Advocate with the Father, even Jesus Christ 
the righteous. Nay more, he is the Lord our righteous- 
ness. © that you may all be able to say, when walking 
through the valley of the shadow of death, 


“¢ A guilty, weak and helpless worm, 
On thy kind arms | fall ; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus and my all.” 


Yam very happy to hear that you are, some of you ai 
leaSt, trying to make yourselves useful, by becoming ‘teach- 
ers in the various Sunday schools. You were Sunday 
scholars once, and now you are repaying the debt you owe 
to your teachers, by becoming teachers yourselves, Be 
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careful and attentive; be tender and affectionate ; fo: bear, 
forget and forgive. Be patient and persevering. Ctierish 
a sincere love to the souls of thesé committed to your 
charge. If you have a fervent and earnest desire to save 
their souls, you will put up with many inconveniences, 
rather than they shall be neglected. You will think ita 
duty which you owe to God and to your children to sacri- 


fice self-interest, and domestic comfort to their present and. 


eternal good. 

Be very attentive to the word preached; treasure up a 
large store of nora in your own minds, that you may 
be able to teach others also. ‘ Give attendance to read- 


ing, to exhortation, to doctrine.” Visit your children as 


often as you can, especially when absent, or confined at 
home by sickness, ‘Talk with them by the way. -Keepa 
list of their names, and pray for them every day, according 
to their circumstances, wants and capacities. 

Encourage, exhort and counsel each other. Take secret 
counsel together, and walk to the house of God in compa- 
ny. Be much in prayer to God for his Messing. ‘The 
thunders are rolii ing over my head, the lightnings flash in 
my face, the rain pours dewn from the olouds, the wind 
blows around nry house, while I am writing this letter. It 
now wants five mliuutes to twelve o’clock at night. This 
is the firstof May. J must once more go and pray for you 
my dear children. Belicve me your atiectionate friend, 


ROBERT MAY. 


wees 


FEMALE SABBATH SCHOOL ASSOCIATION, 


EXTRACT FROM THE REPORT OF THE SABBATH SCHOOL ASSC- 


CLATION GF THE SECOND PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH IN THE 
CITY OF PHILADELPHIA. 


As an illustration of the good effects of inculcating on 
infant minds a reverehce for the holy Sabbath, we give 
the fo‘lowing relation: one of our children, on observing 
that her mother was busied in sewing on the Sabbath day, 
gravely said, rere if ycu were to go where I do, you 
woa'd Bot work on Sunday;” this unlooked for admoni- 
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tion of her child, to whom it was her duty to have given a 
better example, carried conviction to her mind; her hands 
aid her work fell together, nor did she regain her peace, 
till she sought it at the foai-stool of Sovereign Mercy. But 
we are enabled to trace the progress of this good work stiil 
further, and discever that through her instrumentality, one 
of her neighbors has been induced to accompany her to the 
church, where, it has pleased the Most High to seal the 
messages of his grace upon her heart, and we humbly 
trust to save her from destruction. They have both since 
been admitied to the church communion. 

The teachers would do violence to their own feelings, 
and they doubt not, deprive you of a gratification of no or- 
dinary cast, were they to refrain from relating the follow- 
ing interesting oecurrence. An affecting account of the 
miserable condition of a numerous class of poor and or- 
phan children at Bombay, in the East Indies, being read 
before the school, the sympathy of the scholars was strong- 
ly excited, and they voluntarily resolved upon forming 
themselves into a society for the relief of at least one soli- 
tary sufferer, by individually paying six and a quarter cents 
a month, into the hands of one of their teachers. ‘This in- 
fant effort, with a little friendly aid, has in the last year, ac- 
tually enabled their treasurer to pay over thirty dollars, to 
be forwarded to the Rev. Mr. May, resident missionary at 
that place, by which means a little pagan boy, will be taken 
into his family, fed, clothed and instructed for one whole 
year, at the end of which, they calculate having a like sum 
forwarded for continuing him in a course of christian im- 
provement, fondly hoping that through the blessing of Al- 
mighty God, he may become a faithful and successful la- 
bourer in the same vineyard with our beloved pastor, whose 
name, they desire he may bear. 


As many of etd young readers may not know, without an explana- 
tion, the principles, or reasons, on which this donation was made by 
the Children of Philadelphia, we heres ubjoin a brief statement, from 
the Panoplist, upon this subject. 


The missionaries at Bombay, in a paper published a 
yéar ago, discussed and proposed several methods of pra- 
moting the cause of Christ among the heathen who sur- 
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round them. One of these methods is the education, in, 
mission fami'y, of poor orphan children, many of whom 
are to be found in every part of India. Any namber, 
which can be supported, may be selected, and placed i ina 
course of education. ‘The whole annual expense for the 
food and clothing of an orpiian child is estimated at less 
than thirty dollars a year. Being pleced tn a mission fam. 
ily, such chiidven will early become accustomed to all the 
orderly habits of civilized society, in Christian countries, 
They willearly become familiar with the Bible, with pray. 
er, and with the appropriate duties of the Sabbath, By 





and educated, by engaging to pay thirty dollars annually 
till his education is completed. By giving these children 
a particular name, benefactors will feel a deep interest in 
the recipients of their bounty, and will feel pledged to the 
children and their instractors te continue the annual pen- 
sion, as long as it is needed. Tt may reasonably be ex- 
pected, also, that this plan wil excite many prayers for 
the mission, and call down many blessings upon it. 
When the missionaries at Bombay svggested the scheme, 
they could not have been aware, that the Church Mission- 
ary Society in England had just entered upon a similar 
method of promoting the cause of Christin Afvica. Such, 
however, is the fact.. This Society, which is under the di- 
rection of very judicious and excellent men, proposed to 
the British public to select and support an African child, 
for any benefac'or who would engage to pay five pounds, 
(i. e. $22,22,) annually, The consequence has been, that 
a great number of children have been selected, and have 
received such names as their benefactors thought prope: 
to prescribe. The children were selected principaily from 
among those who had been purchased as s'aves, but were 
liberated by the vigilance of the British government. 


N.B. On the list of Donations for this subject, in England, we finda 
distinguished instance of liberality by Mr. Liewellyn, “of W ales, who 


the blessing of God upon the instructions, which shall be i ° 
given them, they may become fitted to preach the Gospel . 
to their heathen countrymen. . 
This plan is high'y approved by many pious and intel- 
ligent persons aimong us, and provision has been made, I ‘ 
for the support of several of these orphans already. Any B‘ 
person, or society, may cause an orphan to be selected ) 
| 
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has pledged himself to support four boys and four girls, by furnishing 
ye stipulated annual payment: also, a donation from Margaret Cors- 
jon Cooper, a child four and a half years old, fora heathen child of 


her name. 


eee 


THE ROBBER’S DAUGHTER. 


Continued from page 51. 


One dark wintei’s evening, Wm. Brown prepared to go 
out on one of his plundering excursions, and called Betsey 
io prepare him some refreshment. She obeyed with 
cheerful alacrity, for she was always attentive to treat 
her father with the greatest kindness, and to make him as 
comfortable as possible; though, he was a wicked man, 
and ofteu passionate and violent to his children, even 
when they committed no fault. Betsey had learnt from 
her Bible, that it was her duty to obey her father, and to 
be subject * not only to the good and gentle, but also to 
the froward; for this is thankworthy, if a man for con- 
science towards God endure grief, suffering wrongfully.” 
The Robber took his refreshment, and prepared for his 
“deeds of darkness;” soon he hears the wel! known whis- 


| tle resounding through the forest, and after telling his 


daughter that he should not be at home till morning, he 
hastily quits the hovel, to join his comrades in crime. 


| Poor Betsey heaved a sigh, as he lifted the latch of the 


door, and raised a silent prayer to God, that he would 
Change her father’s heart. When her father was gone, 


she called her little brother to her, heard him repeat his 


lessons, and say his prayers, and then sent him to bed. 
It was a cold, dark, and dreary evening, the wind whistled 
through the trees of the forest, and a violent storm arose, 
which frequently shook the frail walls of the hovel. The 
storm was followed by the snow which deseended in quick 
succession, and wrapped all natureinits white mantle. Our 
poor cottage girl gathered up a few sticks, and soon made 
a cheerful fire on the hearth; she then went to a secret 
corner, and pulled outa little pocket Bible which Miss 
Field had given her as a reward: it was her greatest 
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earthly treasure, her comfort and delight. She turneg 
over the sacred pages, and read with lively interest ang 
feeling,;the wonders which revelation makes known {o 
guilty men. Happily, most parts of the Bible are so sim. 
ple and easy to be undersiood, that even a peasant girl 
may comprehend it, and the young are therefore without 
excuse, if they neglect the word of God, and refuse to obey 
its obvious commands. Betsey thus spent her evening in 
reading the word of God, and in occasionally lifting up 
her prayers for divine grace and wisdom; “ Qpen thou 
mine eyes to behold wondrous things out of thy law.” 
How happily and usefully are those spare moments occu- 
pied, which are consecrated to the word of God and pray- 
er, and happy are those youths who thus love to employ 
the early morning of their lives. 

Meantime, William Brown finding the weather tempes- 
tuous, and the snow desending so fast, resolved to return 
to his home, and to defer executing the plan of plunder 
which had been projected for that night. As he returned 
through the forest near his home, he was surprized, at so 
late an hour, to see a light from his cottage, sparkling 
through the trees. A guilty conscience makes man a cow- 
ard; he was fearful that some officer had been sent to 
search his home or to apprehend him, and therefore be 
advanced slowly and cautiously towards his cottage. As 
he came nearer he could not hear any noise, nor could he 
perceive any footstep* in the snow; he therefore quietly 
advanced to the rude paper patched window of his hovel, 
and peeped through it. There he saw his daughter sitting 
over a few embers reading a book, while now and then 
the tears rolled down he: cheeks, and she lifted up her 
eyes to hesven in the attitede of prayer He stood a few 
moments gazing with surprise on this unaccountable con- 
duct of his daughter, and then suddenly burst open the 
door upon the astonished girl. With a volley of oaths 
and curses, he angrily asked what business she had to be 
sitting up at that time of night, and what she had to do 
with the foolish book she was reading. 

‘‘ My dear father,” said Betsey, in a kind and gentle 
tone, “I have been sitting up to read the Bible, the best 
of hooks, which tells both you and me of the good news of 
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salvation, in which, father, we are all most deeply con- 
cerned.” ‘ What have I to do with the Bible, foolish 
girl?” Father, we have allofus much to do with the 
Bible; for it tells us that we are all sinners, and makes 
known a way of pardon even for the most guilty ; it tells 
us that the blood of Christ cleanseth fiom all sin.” “Ah! 
girl, whatever it may say, I know that I am too great a 
sinner ever to be pardoned.” No, father, you are not, 
if the Bible be true, for it says, * Come now and let us 
reason together, saith the Lord, though your sins be as 
scarlet, they shall be white as snow, though they be red 
like crimson, they shall be as wool.” What you have 
been saying is not in the Bible.” “ Yes, father, come 
read for yourself, at Isaiah, the first chapter, and 17th 
verse.” * This can’t be true of such an one as J,” said 
he, looking with eagerness to see that the quotation was 
correct, “it can’t be true, for I have been too great a sin- 
ner to b2 pardoned.” “Father, it is true, and if you 
please I will read to you how Jesus Christ, when on the 
cross, pardoned a guilty malefactor.” ‘Can all this be 
true?” exclaimed the inquiring robber, “and is there 
mercy for such a sinner as I have been all my !tife long? 
itis too good news to be true.” “ It is true, father, and I 
will show you ever so many passages throughout the Bi- 
ble full of mercy and pardon to penitent sinners.” Betsey 
then quoted several passages from many parts of the Bi- 
ble, which she had often read over with earnest wishes 
that her father might be led to seek that mercy to which 
they invited. The robber, for almost the first time in his 
life, was pensive and sad; his hard heart began to break. 
* And is there, indeed,” exclaimed he, “ mercy for sucha 
sinful wretch as Ihave been? I will fly to the Cross of 
Christ, and this shall be my consiant prayer, God be mer- 
ciful to me a sinner. Blessed be God for the glad ti- 
dings that there is a way of salvation. Ihave for many 
years been a miserable sinner; [ have found no solid hap- 
piness; the very thought and hope that there is mercy 
with God, gives me greater joy than I ever felt before.— 
Betsey, you are the first person that ever told me that 


. such a wretch as | have been might hope for forgiveness.” 


Thus saying, he clasped his daughter in his arms, and 
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they both wept together. They then kneeled down, and 
with broken accents, and broken hearts, approached the 
throne of grace. Afterwards they retired to their beds; 
but William Brown’s penetential feelings, and Betsey’s 
grateful sensations, prevented them from enjoying undis- 
turbed repose; the night was passed in mingled reflections 
and supplications. 
At the dawn of day, Betsey and her father, arose, and 
well pleased was shie to find that the conversation of the 
past night was the first object of her father’s solicitous in- 
quiries in the morning. This well-instructed girl became 
her father’s teacher in the great concerns of religion, and 
the Divine blessing accompanied her instructions. Hap- 
pily, William Brown’s feelings were not “ like the morn- 
ing cloud, or the early dew that soon vanisheth away ;” he 
read the Bible for himself; he continued to pray; he at- 
tended the means of grace, and became an altered char- 
acter, “a new creature in Christ Jesus.” He obeyed the 
command, * Let him that stole, steal no more; but rath- 
er let him labour, working with his hands the things which 
is good, that he may have to give to him that needeth.” In- 
stead of continuing the pest and terror of the neighbor- 
hood, by the grace of God, William Brown became ause- 
ful member of society, and a humble and devout Christian. 
Betsey Brown had the happiness of beholding her father 
for several years adorning the doctrine of God his Saviour 
in all things; and when called to attend his death-bed, she 
beheld him resign his spirit into the hands of Jesus, saying 
with his dying lips, “ Lord remember me, and receive me 
into paradise.” 
It is a most delightful fact, that this man, who had been 
fi notorious robber, and perhaps a murderer, became a 
true penitent, and an altered character. ‘Thus God was 
pleased to own the humble prayers and endeavcurs of so 
veak an instrument asa poor Sabbath School girl. all of 
us may do some good, however lowly our situations, how- 
ever contracted our means, however feeble our abilities ; if 
we have but one talent, we must improve that to the ut- 
most extent, and we are responsib!e to God for the right use 
of that one talent, as much as if we were the most gified 
of morta’s. If you have parents who are thoughtless of 
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God and their immortal souls, learn from Betsy Brown’s 
exainple, to pray for them earnestly and constantly, an‘ 
whenever you have.au opovortunity, endeavour to commu- 
§ nicate religious instruction to them. God may own even 

the efforts of a young child, and like Naaman’s “ little 

maid,” you may tell of the great prophet Jesus Christ, the 
Physician of souls, who alone can cure the leprosy of sin 
which infects the whole human race. Let those who pos- 
sess pious parents, or teachers, or friends, improve the 
great advantages which they enjoy, and b'ess God that 
they are not a robber’s children, living 1n a hovel in a for- 
est, and trained to wickeduess from the earliest days of 
their youth. Let us ali learn the infinite importance of 
loving and serving God in the days ofour youth, then God 
will bless us, and make usa blessing, whatever our situa» 
tion in life may be, and whether we are cut off in the 
hioom of youth or spared to mature years. May we all 
esteem it our great object to live and die in the favour of 
ze poe ; then “ whether living or dying we shall be the 

ord’s. 


A FAMILY SCENE, 


(Continued from page 65.) 





, MONDAY, JANUARY 4, 1819. 


Thomas. Papa has not returned yet, has he? It is 
ume for me torecite. 

Mrs. H. He will undoubtedly be here soon. You 
must be patient, seeing he is engaged in such a good 
cause, 

Mrs. L.* Mr. H. is always engaged in some good 
cause; but pray, may I know if his benevolent spirit has 
loind some new object of gratification ? 

Mrs. H. Our children have always been very much in: 
erested for poor blind Joseph, who lives across the plain, 
and have sometimes gone and read to him, to comfort 


* Mrs. Lis sisterto Mrs. H. 
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him; and the sermon yesterday, about blind Bartimens 
gave them a fiesh remembrance of him: so they dis. 
patched their morning duties, and have got their lessons 
with uncommon alacrity, that they might visit him, 
Their suggesting a wish that he could have heard the ser. 
mon yesterday, put us in mind, that it would be a double 
charity to furnish him with clothes, that he might attend 
public worship: and as Mr. H. was going that way, to 
day, on business, he agreed to call, and converse with him 
upon the subject. 

Mrs. L. it will be a fine thing indeed—I am glad you 
thought of it—May his blessing come upon you. How 
much good night be done, by searching more for proper 
Objects of charity. 

Mrs. H. O yes, how much affliction and distress con 
tiuually exis's in secret, that. might, at least, be soothed 
aud alleviated, if not removed, were it sought out, and 
known. ‘The most amiable sufferers, usually make the 
Jeast complaint. Unavoidable misfortune leaves many 
an amiable mother to have her heart wrung, from day to 
day, with the sight of her little ones, crying for food, 
while the hands, that might, without the least inconveni- 
ence, relieve their wants, and soothe their throbbing 
hearts, are employed in preparing expensive decorations, 
for purposes of vanity. But there are many persons of 
real sensibility, who, from habit, and from the enchant- 
ments of vain pleasure, spend all their time and money 


for dress and amusement, without the least reference to | 


the suffering and wretchedness of hundreds around then, 
or even knowing that they exist. They might, indeed, 
know, if surrounding scenes of gaiety did not suppress all 
consideration. But could they have a personal know: 
ledge of the various scenes of distress which are transpit- 
ing, their compassion would be, at once, excited; and 1 
many instances, no doubt, the false charms of vain amuse- 
ment would, by degrees, be overcome, by the real plea 
sures of benevolence. I knewan instance in F , that 
convinced me of this. Miss S , a young lady in fash 
jonable life, with whom I had some personal acquaint 
ance, was naturally tender and benevolent in her feelings, 
yet, sei'dom imparted of her ample fortune to the wretch- 
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ed and unfortunate, because her situation, and the scenes 
to which she had always been accustomed, removed her 
from any) particular observation of them. One day, as 
she was taking a rural ride with her brother, and a female 
friend, a little girl came to the door of a poor hut, and 
called to |them, with appearance of great distress. ‘They 
ordered the driver to stop, when the I'ttle suppliant ran 
tothe coach, and begged they would do something for 
her little brother, who, she said, bad fell and hurt him 
very bad, Are you alone? cried Miss S Yes Mam, 
said the little gir_—our mother has gone some e ways off to 
work—I don’t know where—and she wont come till night 
—I am afraid my poor little brother will die—don’t you 
hear him, Mam? They heard the shrieks of the child, and 
hurried out of the coach, and ran to the door, but were so 
struck with the meanness and poverty of the place, that 
they involuntarily hesitated; but Miss S. was so affected 
with the distress of the child, that she ran to his low bed, 
saying, poor creature, how did he fall? The little girl 
shewed them how he fel!, when trying to climb uptoa 
sheif after something toeat. She tried to examine him, 
to see how he was hurt, but could not tell. Ob, said sne, 
what can be done? Havn’t you some neighbours near P 
Cannot you find your mother? The little girl cried bit- 
terly, and said, it was not far to the next house, but she 
hour likely there were none but children there; and 








she was afraid to leave her little brother. Is it possible 
that children are left so? said the other young lady. he 
little girl said, we should have nothing to eat, if our mo- 
ther did not go away towork. You have no father, then, 
said the young gentleman. No, said she; my father is 
dead, which makes my mother cry very much; and she 
Says, she is afraid she shan’t live to take care ef Jemmy 
and me. This affected them very much. They concluded 
to drive quickly to town again, and send a pliysician. 
Miss S. gave the little girl some figs, she had in her indis- 
pensable, and told ber not to cry, for somebody would 
Come soon. The young gentleman gave her some money. 
They drove as fast as possible for their family physic:an, 
but called at the next bouse, and found a «oman, who 
kuew where the mutier . the children was, aud said she 
2 
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would send for her, and go herself directly to the children, 
The physician went and found the child much bruised, 
aud one bo:.e dislocated, but not dangerously ill. The HR sa 
three young persons, but especially Miss S., were very 3 ap 
much affected at the scene they had witnessed; and, as Hi th 
they returned, viewed poor objects they saw in the streets, I 9: 
with very different emotions from what they ever did be. he 
fore. They conversed largely upon the subject of pover. I 1! 
ty—its va ious distresses—and how little they had ever b 
thoug!it of it. The unusual sobriety of their appearance a 
was noticed by the family. They felt indisposed for com. J y 
pany, and spent the evening alone. It was proposed to 0 
read —They took up Thompson’s Seasons, and, accident- J s 
ally, opened to his reflections on the wants and miseries 
of human life, beginning with these lines: 


‘¢ Ah! little think the gay licentious proud, 
Whom pleasure, power, and ailluence surround ; 
They, who their thoughtless hours in giddy mirth, 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waste ; 

Ah! little think they, while they dance along, 
Hiow many feel, this very moment, death, 

And all the sad variety of pain: 

How many sink in the devouring flood, 

Ur more devouring flame!” &c, 


As their minds were in a favourable state, to take the full 
force of such reflections, sensations were excited in their 
breasts, which they never felt before. On retiring, it 
was agreed upon to ride out the next morning, and see 
what had become of the child. And Miss S. said, we will 
carry something to the poor woman, and her children. 
The first thing, that passed her mind, in the morning, was, 
soine of the lines which were read in Thompson’s Sea- 
sons, the evening before. 

ibe ; how many drink the cup 

Of baneful grief, or eat the bitter bread 

Of misery ! some piere’d by wintry winds : 

How many shrink into the sordid hut 

Of cheerless poverty!” &c. 

In spite of cards, and calls, and customary engagements, 
they kept their resolation of going to the poor family. 
They found the child was not dangerously hurt, and was 
recovering. The mother expressed a thousand thanks 
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for their kindness, and excused herself for leaving her 
children alone, saying, her circumstances made it neces- 
sary. The little girl seemed delighted to see them, and 
appeared to wish to express more than she dare. She 
thanked the young gentleman again, for the money he 
gave her, the day before, and said, her mother would 
have had to work very hard to get so much: it would get 
them a great many potatoes to eat. She said, she would 
be glad to work for them, when she was old enough. Such 
a disposition, in the little girl, greatly excited their fa- 
your, and the young gentleman gave her some more 
money; but she was afraid to take it, and her mother 
said,,he was too kind ; she was sure they ought not to take 
itt He however constrained her to accept it; and Miss 
S. gave her some more, which quite overcame the poor 
woman. She also distributed her cakes and plumbs to the 
children, as she afterwards said, with a pleasure, which the 
assembly-room, or theatre, never afforded her. The mo- 
ther told them of various afflictions, which had reduced 
ler to such poverty; and expressed great concern about 
her children, lest she should never be able to send them 
to school: for at present, said she, the eldest must take 
care of. he youngest, while she earned something for their 
support ; and, even if she could spare the eldest, it would 
be almost impossible for her to clothe and scheol her ; and 
it was so far to the Sabbath school, that she could not go 
at present. All this excited new ideas in the minds of 
the young people. Miss S. assured the poor woman, that 
she would remember her, and they took their leave, deeply 
afleeted. Qn their return, they conversed much, about 
the poor family, and the miseries of poverty in general, 


_ and how much might be done for melioration, if people of 


affluence were disposed to attend to the subject. “A 
sadly pleasing emotion of sensibility” softened their hearts, 
and laid a foundation for the most laudable course of ac- 
live exertion, which, afterwards, made them the joy of all 
the poor around, and an example for all the rich. 


(To be continued. ) 


{Fhe biblical history, and catechism, which was prepared for this 
Rumber, we are obliged to omit until the next number.) 
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HISTORY OF SABBATH SCHOOLS, 
(Continued from page 71.) 


_ The Sunday School system was introduced into Ireland 
in 1793; its progress, however, was not rapid, until the 
formation of the Hibernian Sunday School Society in Dub. 
lin, 1809. This society met with liberal patronage from 
the higher classes of Protestants, and has been happily 
successful in its labours among the indigent and supersti- 
tious Catholics. In April, 1815, there were upwards of 
252 schools, containing more than 25000 chileren, under 
the care of this Institution. Since that time the number of 
schools has been greatly augmented. 

Besides the abovementioned, and an association in Dub- 
lin formed in 1811, for the purpose of promoiing the es- 
tablishment of Sunday Schools in Dub'in and its vicinity, 
there are several Sunday Schoo! Societies in other parts of 
Treland; particularly one in Belfast, and one in Hillsbo- 
rough. 

Through the exertions of the Society for the support and 
encouragement of Sunday Schools throughout the British 
dominions, Sunday Schools have been established in sever: 
al of the West India Islands, in the Island of Cape Breton, 
in Nova Scotia, at the Cape of Good Hope, and in many 
other places. 

“In tracing the growth of the Sunday School Institution,” 
says Mr. James, “1t would be an unpardonable omission 
to pass by in silence that noble ramification of it, the in- 
struction of Aputts. A few \ears ago, had any one pro 
posed such a design, a thousand voices would have ex 
claimed, in a strain somewhat similar to that of the won- 
dering and doubting Nicodemus, “ How can a man be 
taught when he is old?” But this is the age of a daring and 
restless benevolence, which no exertions can weary, and 
no difficulties can appal. The first scion, was planted by 
Mr. Charles, upon the mountains of Wales, in the summer 
of 1811. “ God prepared room before it, and caused it to 
take deep root; the hills were covered with the shadow ol 
it, and the boughs thereof were like goodiv cedars.” 

“ The account of his commencement and success, shalt 
be given in his own words :— 
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“My maxim has been for many years past, to aim at 


| great things, but if I cannot accomplish great things, todo 


what 1 can, aud be thankful for the least success; and stil! 

io follow on without being discouraged at the day of small 

things, Or by unexpected reverses. For many years J 

have laid it down as a maxim to guide me, never to give up 

a place in despair of success. If one way does not suc- 

ceed, new means must be tried; and if I] see no increase 

iis year, perhaps I may the next. I almost wish to blot 

out the word anpossible from my vocabulary, and obliterate 

it from the minds of my brethren. We had no particular 

scliool for the instruction of adults exc usively, tili the sum- 

mer of L811; but many attended the Sunday Schoo's with 

the children, in difierent parts of the country, previous to 
thattime. What induced me first to think of establishing 
such an tnstitution, was the aversion I found in the adults 
to associate withthe children in their schools, The 
first attempt succeeded wonderfully, and far byond my 
most sanguine expectations. The report of the success 
of this school soon spread over the country, and in many 
places the illiterate adults began to cai for instruction. 
In one county, after a public address bad been delivered 
tothem on the subject, the adult poor, even the aged, 
flocked to the Sunday School in crowds ; and ihe shopkeep- 
ers could not immediately supply them with an adequate 

number of spectacles. Our schools, in general, are kept in 
our chapels ; in some districts, where there are no chap- 
els, farmers, in the summer time, lend their barns. ‘The 
adulis and children are sometimes in the same room, but 
placed in different parts of it. When their attention is 
gained and fixed, they soon learn; their age makes no 
difference if they are able, by the help of glasses, to see 
the letters. As the adults have no time to lose, we endeav- 
our ( before they can read) to instruct them without delay, in 
the first principles of Christianity. We select a short por- 
tion of scripture, comprising the leading doctrines, and re- 
peat them tothe learners, till they can retain them in thei: 
memories; and which they are to repeat the next time we 
meet,” 


_+“ Thus commenced that excellent instituion, which is 


imparting the elements of knowlege and the benefi's o! 
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religious instruction to thousands who have passed the 
meridian of life; and in many cases, by teaching the aged 
to read, seems to add a lengthened twilight to their day of 
grace; and by revealing to them the things that belong to 
their peace, just as they are about to be hid from their 
eyes, accomplishes the words of inspiration, “In the eve. 
ning tide it shali be jight.” 

Soon after this time, as if the plan had been carried 
in the bosom of the Severn, and from thefice received by 
the Avon, it appeared in the city of Bristol. The individ. 
ual destined to the high honour of establishing it there, 
was a man of obscure and humble origin. The rays of 
Spiritual light do not always st ike first on the tops of the 
highest mountains. Men in less elevated stations have 
often been employed as the almoners of divine bounty, 
As the second Anniversary of the Bristol Auxiliary Bible 
Society, among other intelligence communicated to the 
meeting, a letter from Keynsham was read, which con- 
tained the following sentence :—“ We have been necessa- 
rily obliged to omit a great number of poor inhabitants, 
who could not read, and therefore are not likely to be 
benefiited by the possession ofa Bible.” This statement 
reached the heart of an individual present, by the name 
ef William Smith. To be deprived of the inspired vol- 
ume by an inability to peruse it, appeared to him worse 
than for a man to be dying of the plague, through iguo- 
rance of the way of applying a remedy, which in itself was 
within hisreach. His benevolent mind meditated upon 
their situation. He longed to relieve them, but scarcely 
dared to hope that the case admitted ofrelief. In this di- 
lemma he consulted Stephen Prust Esq. a respectable 
merchant ta the city, whose name stands high in the long 
list of Bristol philanthropists, The object of his enquiry was 
to ascertain whether it were possible to instruct the igno- 
rant part of the adult poor to read. It is of immence im: 
portance, that when the seed of benevolence begins to 
germinate, it should be cherished by the genial influence 
of a kindly atmosphere; a nipping frost, at that critical 
juncture, would cause it to perish in its bud. In the ad- 
vice, the patronage, and support of Mr. Prust, the scheme 
of Smith met the sunshine which it wanted. He slept 
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ot a second night upon his plan, after he had received 
e promi e of his generous friend to assist him in the un- 
riaking, before he commenced his exertions. As he 
asemployed the next day in collecting subscriptions for 
ke Bible Association, whenever he met with persons who 
puld not read, he asked them if they would like to learn, 
rovided a school should be opened. Many embraced 
eofier with expressions of pleasure, and their names 
ere taken down.* Two rooms were immediately obtain- 
j, and the work of instruction commenced. So litile 
‘ vuld the ardor of Smith endure delay, that in nineteen 
 Meeysafter he had disclosed his mind to Mr. Prust, the 


he 









: hool was opened with eleven men and ten women. The 
 Mpber rapidly increased, till a few weeks after, some ac- 
. Bpe friends to the cause of religion and humanity, met the 
. uuder of the new institution, and formed themselves in- 
o gp 2society, bearing the tile of An INsTITUTION FOR IN- 


aucTING ADULT PERSONS TO READ THE [JOLY Scriptures. 
he Society continued to attract the attention, and engage 
e support of Christians of all denominations ; and at 
? BBrcth received a most valuable accession in the active co- 
eration of Thomas Pole, M. D. a physician in connex- 
n with the Seciety of Friends. Within the period of two 
ars, this Society admitted 1508 scholars, exclusive of 276, 
ich were taught by schools belonging to several dissent- 
g congregations. 
(To be continued.) 


CRUELTY PUNISHED. 


At Abo in Finland, a dog that had been run over by a 
Hage crawled to the docr of a tanner in that town: the 
hu’s son, a lad of fifteen years of age. first stoned, and 
n poured a vessel of boiling water upon the miser rable 
imal. This act of diabolical cruelty was witnessed by 
ofthe magistrates, who informed his brethren of the fact. 
*Y unanimously agreed in condemning the boy to pun- 
nent... He was imprisoned till the following market- 
);then, in the presence of the people, he was conducted 
| 
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to the place of execution by an officer of justice, who re; 
to him his sentence. Inhuman young man, because y 
did not assist the animal that implored your aid by its crig 
and who derives being from the same God who gave y 
life ; because you added to the tortures of the agonizi 
beast ; and murdered it, the council of ths city have sente 
ced you to wear on your breast the name you deserve, a 
to receive fifty stripes.” He then hung a black board row 
his neck with this inseription, “ A savage and inhum 
young man!” and after inflicting upen him twenty-f 
stripes, he proceeded : “ Inhuman young man! you ha 
now felt a very small degree of the pain with which you t 
tured a helpless animal in its hour of death. Asyou wi 
for mercy from that God who created all that live, learn 
manity for the future.” He then executed the remain 
of the sentence. 
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ANECDOTE OF A LITTLE GIRL. 


The eldest daughter of Dr. Doddridge was a most Jo 
ly and engaging child, but died before she had comp 
ted her fifth year. Asshe was a great darling with 
family and friends, she often received invitations to dif 
ent places at the same time. Her father once asked h 
on such an occasion, what made every body love her 
well. She answered: “ Indeed, Papa, I cannot thi 
unless it be because I love every body.” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Two communications from L. 8. have been received. The first 
be inserted in the fourth number. 


Pastor, will be inserted in our next number. 
Hints To CHILDREN, are received and are under consideration. 


* * The friends of the Guardian, and all who are interested in 
improvement of the rising generation, are requested to furnish 


Editor of this work with any communications, which shall be calcul: 
to facilitate this object 





L—-— | 
ERRATUM. 


On the 89th page of some copies of this number, at the 2d line! 
the top, tor, on the Island of Bombay, read, in the Province of Beng? 
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